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' .she stood before
.viidcomuiicy in above.- - lovely, more beautiful

always. is to be when a of he

sometimes even here; and Irom her in a far oil land.
not only in woitl deed, had

also in thought feeling, j is I hi
And, says an old adage, "Alan word as seemed

at least, wil h i wo- - perfect, embodiment of what his
wen nan in ol all in She rural the quiet

traduced by to sool he would do it ling one-
pens of ready writers, who, disappoint
ed, it may be, in own intercourse
with the world, and de

but

yet felt
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aiiiale

more
realms

she

ceived by w hom why it was worn, lo place

scene

ful,
she

imputed ol one, to a I11111 and in- -s and she changed it
the of humanity. simple ) do

And woman's from car- - of thin m add your
has in front, the row. know not it, is

many, by far too many, but a white embroidered with so nim h pain, did. h lieve
synonym lor ch ina and black, the collar, (listened til the

"Yurium foemi- - throat with a mourniiijr
na," wrote one and the wreath of cr.ipn
from Ibis, bus been upon
the lip of the unloved, disappoint-
ed of the other sex has been

about, the world by (he

scoffers her and
But noble the noble wo-

man, unbiassed by circumstance,
by lime, is ever true to the

affections 'and friendships of youth,
and they ever form green spots in

memory's waste over which the heart
loves to linger with miser-lik- e fond-

ness, as its dearest hoarded treasures.
Men, and women too, are oftcner true
to these holy, delicate feelings of their

nature, we, in our
jostling with

are to believe. thus much
as the foundation of my narrative.

There was a knock at the of
the brown at tho
though it could rightfully be called
little, brown bouse no longer.

A full story had been added and a
long piazza, both in front and in the

gave an air of coolness and
comfort, which the blazing

sun without rendered peculiarly
attractive.

vines, some of
still in blossom, though it was

July, twined graceful ten-

drils round the sleiider-shal'le- d

that supported the roof; and at one
end a fragrant was shed-

ding the air delicious from
its blossoming a
second time in the season to make
glad the hearts of all lookel up-

on its beauty, or inhaled its fragrance.
Across the other, a grape vine, la-

den with ripening fruit, shot its slen-

der branches ami pushed its
clusters among ornamental vines
that clambered along the white piaz-

za, mingling, even there, (ho useful
with the beautiful. Hanged upon the
floor of Ibis cool and green-erie- ,

were one, two, or three more
(lowering jdauts ju pots, a monthly
rose, or two. a thrifty with
dropping bells of crimson and gold,
and a beautiful hydrangea, w un-

derneath a tree al the corner of
(he were two pet squirrels turn-
ing a tin wheel, as if to keep lime
with' their busy, little, tw inkling
to the outgushiug sor.gof a Canary
and a Mocking bird, whosa cages
hung in the brandies of the sheltering
iree.

The stranger, whoso knock slightly
shook the panels of the
door, gazed him, us he did it.
norj his eager eye took in, at a glantr,
att the quiet, refined home-lik- e

heauly of the dwelling nnd its sur-

roundings. But no ono as yet res-

ponded to his summons, so pausing n
moment, he took a deliberate sur-

vey of ad about him, much as he
toaid without quitting the
Vicinity of the door.

So quiet was everything, Le would
almost have believed there no
one within, but the blinds of one of
tue windows, which opened down to
the of the vine-drape- d piazza,
were ajar, thus affording easy ingress
to any ono disposed to enter. Again
he his hand to the knocker a
moment after the gentle of a
door and a light step in the interven-
ing passage him that some one
was coming.

Stepping a little to one as the
door swung lightly on its hinges, be

an opportunity to the face
ind figure of whomever it might be
that should answer his call. Evident
ly he not expected
ot the mansion to open the door for

4

Iiis entrance, mid a moment, he
deemed but he regained
his composure, and with a respectful
salutation, moved without
wailing an to come within.
The lady, too, embarrassed, lie
gave no name, oirered no card, nor
announced any errand, ho was a
noble, gentlemanly-lookin- g man. and

might have business
ho waited make known, vlie open-

ed tho door upon the right of the
and courteously bndo him enter.

He did and himself seemed
lost in thought. stood pa-
tiently awaiting the result the sin-

gular interview. She was not timid
woman, and she nervous, ami
uneasy at the strange conduct of the
unknown and unannounced guest;
she alone in dwelling, ser-
vants and children left her
there herself a, hunt upon the
hills for summer berries. Still the
stranger moved not, spoke J lis
reflections seemed to be painful, and
to have some connection her,

eyes, now and then, sought her
face, with eager, earnest looli,

withdrawn olten
she returned Ins
Andslio was little changed. lie would

have known her any where. Fifteen
years had furrowed wrinkle on
that fair, brow, lined a
thread of silver among the of
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ugesago.and
and iiviinng among the rich,
wavy hair and Idling its
sprays fall low upon the drooping
shoulders surely, could be
prettier, or in belter taste. All these
thoughts had birth and shape much
less time than it. laken to write
them, but the silence embarrass-
ment were becoming to the lady, un-

endurable.
"Have you with me," she

asked in a low, clear, but slightly (rem
uiuus nun-- , mi j. mo, was unsy
at her heart, but it was f tint lei
ble in its efforts (o resemblances

the occupant id' its thoughts
and the living, breathing personage
before her.

As sho the question, the stran- -ii.,..,.. i ierr in ner more opcniy man
be had hitherto done, answered,
clearly as asked,
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respectfully, yea,
not if might not say rever-

ent
"Madeline, said he bis

its the lubness ol
his "you have forgotten me."

no, was the only reply ut- -

tcred and mournfully, hut
with depth of tenderness that
to his

do not wish me
and the utlered in same low,

mournful tone, was the
an echo previous one "O

he bending his
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not forget the
your girlhood, (he long
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did not and nearer
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hand of the lady dropped suddenly
from and he the

with of powerful
both in looks man-

ner.
Afler a few turns, he stopped ab-

ruptly grasping the still
of bis wondering

he broke forth with

this the return with
entire of so many

? this wel-

come after terrible a separation? To
every question I put, to every
I I to hut one, mo-

notonous answer, 0!
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When my heart is full, to

w'ith tho wild, undying af-

fection which has lived on through
sorrow exile, through
and accumulating like
tho waters of tho mountain

when through tho long years
must I say. of your married

life, 1 foreborue to come
you to upon your so
much did fear that my uncontrollable
passion illicit itself to him
who claimed should have been
all, and only mine, and so in the
slightest uYgrce happiness of one
who was dearer far to me lliau

I than my own soul;, am to
be coldly, rcpcllingly
with only and nothing else Is
there- to be for rue no glance
of joyousness at my coinim:, no deli-

cious cordial welcome, no
warm, close-claspin- g that
only friendship's cool, calm self should
not t"

could no more, but over-
powered by his emotions, him-
self nearest seat, and cover-
ing face, with hot leaned
heavily igainst tho wull him
or

Tbe lady knew not. what to but! wards,
must and with true wo- - The lo w hich you shall

instinct, the trodueed, dear reader, shall be a
of first idea I hat occurred, tie on (he green of a

addressing with that just, and stream that its waters
butdignilied manner, that w bile lo of the tributaries of tin; mighty

it should his Mississippi. 'Tis pretty
and minister to should, no wit h neat white cottages, s,

the respect es- - bowcred beneath the snreadini; brun- -
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if it seem same bring J

cherished life dream: parted with al l!ie steamboat landing,
"You not know me, Madeline sjii ing morning,
Something in that, and lone years ago. ought. 1 to expect

reminded her earlier with Vou were then little more than a lad.
timid upturned glance, she scanned u inert! youth, I a maiden, () er
the face that looked so eagerly, thin bead sixlrcn
seechingly down

beside

it,
deferentially.

1

ially.
again,

with
sorrow,
.ofO.

soul.
"You then?"

the
tender,
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asked, eyes

lady,
quite friend

in
parted ? You

efface memory," again
stereotype answer ear,
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life,
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banks

sufferings,
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teem coinmant'ed and expected
from all who knew her.

1 lu re was much in his manner and
ingtiago she could not understand,

nit he was too excited now lo explain,
There was some "rent mistake some- -

how, some where, anil she should

Moreland," (lie seemed to shrink
at the name, as if that were but. an-- !

other sign of the coolness of feel-- ;

me, I would ,lo all 1 could with
Uriel V to relieve it. I am trnlv find
to look imou vour face once more, lo
listen to your voice, as to the accents
of one who was once," and her voice
was a lit! le unsteady as she said it,

'a dear, a very dear friend, but years
i!irn iikvuiii ,,'fir...... . . , - cm... ... mot,...,.,.., w,,,j o,,... in-i- ,

but since we had any eominiliiica- -

(ion wi'.b, or of each other
until short time since. Do not
me unkind, il I s;iy, I see no cause
for such vehemence of feeling upon
this our first meeting. It is so dilfar- -

enl from w hat vou were in the days
oi our yoill.llllll association. 1 Used
to think I never knew one so young
with such entire control over self, and

character won my admi-
ration from ibis very
You were so geneious, so noble, so
gif ted, so full of youthful ardor and

. . . . .

emulation, and yet all was biendi
with such cheerful moderation ''l
all who knew, loved am "sl"'l"'t'
you.

years have missed away
imios, a ,i me luc-.n,- o uie m iv es.
) mil be disappointed I did not.)

know you I was prepared lor
Cliailgf, lor lllllfll lUUCCU, Hill 111)1 lor

summers en-4- . lb. ir light and shade,

not so much in personal appearance,
nsdisposilioti. Had 1 changed, think
you 1 would have remained I rue to my
boyish even when its object
abandoned me for another, never, no,
never. Having my heart warmed by
the bright glances of any eves
save that beamed Upon mo only
j t. secret chambers of memory, or
ihe blissful dreams of sleep No.
Mad. line Cranstotm, (and her,
her maiden name) I have never chang-
ed towards you. The form and the
features are not man. 1 know, tu
look at me, 1 am strangely altered.

wavy, chestnut-brow- n locks of the
youth are turned lo tho darker, si r. ligh-

ter ones of manhood, the beardless
is covered wiih the dark and

lengthened growth of riper but
in all (hat concerns you, 1 am yet un-

altered.
"But O ! Madeline, you do not care

to .(! inc, your maimer shows it
your tone of voice it, you feel
no especial interest in coming,
more than would at tho approach
of any of the hundred and one others,
w ho years ago Kought your favor, or
aspired to your friendship."

What could the lady say? Real
delicacy of character would prefer
manifesting too little feeling, rather
than too much, and this interview was
so strange, so different from what
Madeline Raymond had anticipated,
when two months before she had ac-

ceded wiih a quiet saddened feeling
of pleasure to the earnest request ol
the valued friend or her happy girl-hoo- l,

lhathe might he permitted to
come and see She had looked
forward to the meeting with much de-

light, anticipating not nlcnsure
to be enjoyed, but strength to be gain--

Shi! did know then, but only, Fotgive me 1 could know you
from the expression that changed at u glance. Henry, when you are so
(hose strangely altered features, and altered by such a of' lime." and
the name hergiilhood had so often sho extended hi r ban.! towards him.
uncivil, trembled once more on her .saying as (die did so, "Do not us lie
lips, and the hand (hat lay in otherwise than fiieinls.''
bis passively, now grasped it. with a Uncovering bis face, looking at
warm pies.-ur- and she suffered him her almost sternly as be said it. In-

to lead her to a peat and place him- - ! answer, "You speak of change,
her. Neither spoke I. is v.ui. not I that is ehaiiL'eil. but

moments.
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rdfrom tho of her social in-

tercourse with one, whoso compan-
ionship, in thoso years alluded to, was
so pleasant and prolltablo. With tho
exception of her two children, Made-
line Raymond wns alone, nil alone in
tho wide, wido world, and what other
delightful anticipations may have

with tho thoughts of the coming
friend, it behoove not now to say.
Surely, though, sho did not expect to
meet in lilm a lover, for such she had
inner deemed him in the days of their
former acquaintance and association,
or if then tho idea of such a thing had
ever crossed her mind, it had been im-

mediately expelled us aisiou of glad-
ness that must perish in the thinking.

She had waited anxiously fur an-

other communication, hud
replied to his letter, but none other
came and he had arrived unheraled,

be

the village,
him pours

one
appreciate a little town,

snugly
diminish nnd

,il,l!i,i ..ihwII'mI

know

a think

girlish

"Fifteen

that

love,

other
those

he

the

'lapse

renewal

min-
gled

after she.

followed

unannounced, and addressed her at
once in language of the most velie- -

ment all'ection, mingled with reproach
;,ts it sho had not dealt fairly and just-
ly wiih him. She was mystified, be-

wildered, and knew neither what to
think or say.

Let us leave them for awhile and
turn the volume ol their lives bai-k-

.dies of maples, locusts and gold-drop- -

ping laburnums, with floweiy shrubs
and neatly cultivated gardens. It is
one of tlios5 sweet and quiet spots on
which the eye loves to linger, and yet
there is no! li i iiir ere to arrest, or riv- -

it. its gaze, nothing but its calm, peace

dwelling with another 'ueath the bow- -

ering branches of the sheltering trees,
and yet no one, not even a stranger,
could, without a feeling of tranquil
delight, look al the little (own with its
two main streets crossing each other
at right angles, and here and there it
path leading aeros cultivated fields
and blossom-lade- n orchards, lo many
a cheerful looking farm house, almost
hidden bv ils llnvvi nl'
grance.

as lancy, Jove-dream- s those and (July
the years, had delighted together of

barrier

integrity

side,

aad

nothing

put

make

other,
entirely

Is

rapid

''Mr

your

chin
years,

only

before

spire ol'the and '"' evaded ques- -

(j,,. 0f the so in she herself a
looked daily at. each other from she became a

;,ppsi, of street leading ..JiUlls ,. ivi,s, vml.1 I . .1 .. I ... .1 -over uie mil id me river nun at inci
ot of the same hill, before ascendiier

might be found the main village, with
(he scattering cottages I have

a house for the accoiliiiiodal ion
of travelers, and a More or two, at
which the village belles obtained their
rustic lincry. Jt was an out-o- f the-wa- y

place, to (he tourist
and the traveler, but none the less

for all that.
Let us traverse the street that leads

us up the bill, and turning abruptly,
pass the i hito-wnlle- solemn
church, wiih its tall finger pointing
to (lie slarrv skv above, and walk
will lv ,li fill it',. I'l'mit ii uinnr lillti.
home buried amid locusts and fruit
trees, wii-is- dropping blossoms lall

feathery snow Hakes over bend., ,,,,,.,.,,, s M )risM .

,; ,, , ,..,, oi- th(. iit J,,oh.
which . ,,,. o ,

,,.,,, II r.

ofcvesdiopping, reader: for if you did
,i..i ii',.i, r. ... ir i ,.,.,,1,1 .,.!!,.
tell you ol the gently-siioke- words
that bill so sweetly and so softly on
your ear.

(to hi; contim'Kii.

Wiitt.-i- (or the U im hosier llnine Jmii n.il.

BLACK EYES.

11 V l'lNI.UV JOHNSON.

AIimiiI mi-- Hutu , .ii.t r;lf I a f;r!l,
U lii, Ii liuviMH riiiinil mo yet,

l'i in mlmx Ii (tin III). l,oiiuteuun oyos,
Ah IiLc I., an l,Lu k its l j

A ii'l I liml rutlior win llio ftnnlo
'lli-i- I nor linking tlioro,

'Hi n own tin- - ,ii lioMt, ni!i-- t o!ii
A iiniii.it rlt'a rnnvn may uo.ir.

I Know llt.it truth anil ..litlulites
liwoll in the r )ea ol hluo ;

Tint h.izi'1 ono h.ivo in their ileith
Atlert ion funil aihI (me.

Hut 'Jive to mft the eye wiih h in

Vt lull set j

Stir I, eye a Ihoac are my ileliht,
Ah hl.H k, ai til.M'k aa jet.

I own eye of Lino aic mei k,
An I we.tr a holy I1111I.1

Tli'tl they re;u! the secret horn
Love' ever ie,l ttonk

l.ut jie to me a flu'liiui; eje,- -.

'lo fui h I strike my lyiet
An eye whirh lieam like t lit (ae my love.

With i.ijflln tual flie.
ll.W.'UMDI.K, M.

Written lor 0.4 Wiurheitcr Home Journal.

TO ADDIE. bv o. i. aurm.
A ny time that thou art liii;li me,
1) aja kly, houri fly,
1) ay are minute i he hut by me,
I ii Ihe h'Hir I'm to ilie,
K ay, dimly, I Hill lie.

KL.UNUTY!'

IVllie S.;tiaie,

V i'a'-t'- - Ci

Covri.Mun IYiyino. Nelf
once made the following comparison:

"When a pump is frequently used,
but little pains nro necessary to have
water; the water out at the first
stroke benause it is high. Rut it the

has not been used for a long
while, the water gels low; and when
you want it you must pump a long
while and the water comes only after
great ellorts. It is so with prayer; ir
we are constant in prnyer.every little
circumstance awakens the disposition

to pray and desires and are al-

ways reBdy. Cut if we neglect prayer,
it is difficult for us to pray, for tho
water in the wcll gets low.

JOURNAL
WlNCIIICHT-ttK- , BKPTRnn:U

Written csi'ociulljr fur tlifl Winclientcr Homo Juurnil,

WOMAN'S TRUSTFULNESS;
OR,

THE TATlIElfH HEVKNOE,

UV KINLUV JOHNSON.

I

Mary Bonn was indeed beautiful.
Her graceful form wns just rounding
into womanhood. Her features were
regular, with dark eyes, and
a brow, around which, like a Grea-du- n

Virgin's, was braided by her glos-

sy hair. Her neck and bust were so ex-

quisite, that they might have been
chiselled in ivory. But above all,
even above the rich pouting lip, was
(he sinilo that lighted her countenance
when she spoke. Her voice was as
the warbling of a bird, and us the
tone so sweet fell upon tho ear, it

appeared as if an angel had spoken.
She was admired by all, but her heart

The village church, "'ways the

.fry academy bad, r,,p!lioa, and found
y,.arS) mother, before wife,

.ides tho t;iy,

des-

cribed;

unknown

beautiful

looking

Felix

pours

pump

words

lustrous

remained untouched until James Fin- -

ley crossed her path.
J aiues was ny nature lonneil lor

woman s m imi'.'il inn. I le f lint- '
class which so often takes the heart
by storm, ere the voice of reason has
lime lobe heard. Oa seeing Mary,
he had marked her out for his victim.
lie saw that iher simplei andi eonh ling
disposiinm would rentier the acquire- -

...... ..1 ..1' ..:mi ni ui hit iiiuxuoiiM an easy iaiv,
and her love one:! gained, he was sure
ol I lie rest, lie was by her side day
,v (;1V mJ ,,j,,,t ,y nidit. ami souirht

every opportunity of being in her com-

pany. Thinking lint hit affect ion

was pure, sue gave up to linn the
treasures of her heart. She loved

and with a woman's faith believed
him." Time parsed on she was in

the coils of the snake she loved, and
was betrayed.

lie promised to marry her again
mid again, but. as the period approach- -

ed, it would again be postponed. She
pressed him with all the language of

lix the day of our marriage? It is

cruel to delay it."
"Yes, dearest, next week.

has Jackson sent home that shaw l

1 ordered for you?"
"Yes, but my mind has been so en-

gaged on other subjects that 1 have
Hot looked at it."

"Of what haveynii been thinking?"
"Of (be day of our marriage."
"ow, don't be uneasy, Mary, that

time wiil soon come."
''So you have said before."
"Don't tease inc. Can't you bar)

on something else?"
"James, answer me. For the ;lst

time, I ask you- - mi 1 to be vour

who or not? and as she spoke, her
eyes dashed with excitement.

i.U'l , ,.,,( .;r.,my

What are llie cold ceremonies of the
They cannot, bring love.

They will not bring us mure happi-

ness. Tiny "

"Slop!'' interrupted Mary, "your
sophistry amounts to nothing. 1 ask

you to keep your promise of marriage,
not so much oa my own account, as
that of our child."

"Well.dcaresl, next week we wil ar-

range matters."
Slit; was happy she believed but

her hopes, alas! were lo bo blasted.
II

Mouths rolled on. James Finley
deserted his victim, and scorn and con-

tempt met her on every side. They
who should have spoken words of con- -

solution unto her, passed her by with
insulting epithets. She could not j

brook llie sorrowful gaze of her aged

father, nor et the scornful look of
her acquaintances, and so one day
she disappeared from her home.

Weeks and months came ami went,

yet Mary was heard not of;- every
search and every endeavor to obtain
tidings of her, proved fruit less, but

yet the bereaved father never uttered
a word of reproach against her. He
became an altered man, neglected bis
business, and forsook all of his former
associates and companions f

It was a cold and bitter evening in

the depths of winter, that ho went to

see if the door of his stable was las

t ned, and ns ho enlercd, he fancied

ho beard a low mourn, as if from a

person in distress. On gazing aroun d

him, ho was surprised to see a woman

lying on the ground, partly covered

with the straw.
Poor lliing," he uttered, "thine is a

hard lot. Let mc lift you in my arms
and carry you to the house." He
stooped down to take her up, when,
as his eyes fell upon her face, he star
ted hack and shrieked.

"My God! what do 1 see! it is Mary,
She is dying, and no one is near to as
sist me. Mary, my child, speak to
me. It is your old father. For God's
sake speak." ;

Tho broken-hearte- father carried
her into the house, and by the aid of
'.varm applications soon brought her
to a state of sensibility, But thn
hand of death was upon her. Weary
and worn, sho had once inoro returned
to her homo, but so overcome was sho
by fatiguo and cold, that sho had fal-

len lifeless where her father found
her.

Day and night wns the stricken man
by the bedside of his erring daughter,
but euro and watchfulness availed
nothing. Sho died, and as ho set and
gazed upon the cold corpse, lie breath-
ed a vow of revenge which was re-

corded in heaven's high chancery.
Two months had passed, nnd tho

suds of (lie valley were upon the grave
ol Mary.

Ill
It was a beautiful morning in Spring

as James Finley was passing through
Grundy street, with a lovely girl loan-in- i'

on his arm. She was of most ex- -

qj,sit(. and report said they
had been married but a few days.
lie was talking in lively strains, when

1.1...1..1 - .1
Biiiiiieiiiy lit) uasi 111s eyesoa me oppo
side side of ibo st reet, and wm

i. change caused by that glance.
The smile forsook his' face, his conn- -

t,,iale turned an air of confusion,
, ,d he seemed striving to avoid the
sight ol'soiiicthing which (lashed across
him.

Upon the om.ositr, side of the street.
was a puor, pale, emaciated looking
man, whoso dress bespoke him as one
in the iiiiddlo class of life. He was
loaning against a lamp post, and as
l,c lixeil his gaze upon young Finley,
t ln io was a wil, loess iti'l.U I, ,,!.--. ..In:,,:...

I i

to baud arms were
of his the low, sweet such

other at his side. of love? hot
"" 1 C ""lpassed oa,

been,
, will, , hiddensum hm.t ut Itl been

as he it was to bear sad news to another.
evident he meditated some deed of vi- -

olencc. lie soon his vie -

MMil lief, .be livl.,,,J1.,w e,,,l
prevent it, plunged a knife up (o the
hill in the breast of Finley. lie stood
unmoved, ami gazed with delight on j

(he dying struggles of daughter's
heirajer.

A soon gathered. The woun -

ded man was from the ground, j

but a lew moments of life were all
that remained lo him.

"Bonn," faltered out Hie .lying mlin,
"you are revenged 1 wronged vour
daughter, but

The struggles of prevented
the completion of sentence, but.

ere lili; wns quite cMiuet, llie loud
laugh of the now mad old rung
in bis ears.

"I I have revenged her.
; he sleeps with my poor

Mary. by Hod, it is false she is

heaven he has gi.no to hell."
II. have been a mockery of

to have tried tho old man for

murder, for the of reason had
forever lied. They couliued him in a
mad house, anil day by and night
by night, ho his child, un-

til God in his mercy, sent (he angel of
death to relieve of his stilferiugs,
and waft his spirit unto Him who
gave it.

Raltimiiki'., Mo.

How 1 Came lo Say it!

II V K. II. S I'Al I'i I'.It.

Ralph Soiucrvill.) spent some
mouths nt Mir bouse. He was a!
nooie-iiearte- generous iciiow, ami i

soon found that 1 took more than a
passing in him. Though
I'enel'oos its I have said his distiosi- -

llol, h.abored sternness.
was something silent mysterious
about him not repellanr, to be

weming to bespeak a love of soli-- 1

tune, a.piiei communing wun msown
great thoughts. 1 was a wild, roinpiu,

and perhaps it was this contrast of
whichi drew i o ,,,,,.,i.,

hi... with a warmer magnet.. .. He
was certainly not hand.-om- e; neither

formed ; and yet in
the lire that soliielimes kindled 111

those gray eyes, or the soft smile that
wreathed his lips, there was of

lo me. The tones of his voice
were clear and distinct, and his ear-
nest words, before we were better ac- -

iiiiainted, were the same singular
emotions I

stood by the "sounding sea. or earli
er still, whe tho mellow notes of a
church organ (list dropped down

soul. It seemed strange that he
bind wiih the spell of attention

a so volatile as my own but
he did.

I loved devotedlv 1 must con
fess it sooner or later in this little
anyhow and that he returned this de-

votion 1 had reason to believe.

A little thing occurred Aowever,

vena nnar-- ntflbmif us go oppo

site through life. hiP

part at sea.
Coming inf th study one morning,

I found an un.inii.iieu leuer lying on
.

. . linli u-- enri. i

.T- - of our aex-- l-d m
over it Part of it was in

reference to myself; this discovery
made me more thau merely, glance I

over it. It was a to his sister;
tho following clause stirred up all tho

and willfulness my
was capable of:

"I am now certain that Mabel
loves mo. And yet so contrary is she,
that were I soberly to ask her to be-

come mine, I no doubt would meet
with a peremptory refusal. If I let
her ulone, sho will tell mo herself that
slio loves mo before long."

I felt my checks tingle, and I belicvo
that I bit lips with vexation.

"Do you think so, Ralph?" 1 cried.
"Wo shall 'see!"

In n minute afterward I was down
in the parlor, improvisating at the
piano in n manner which other

might have made my
fortune.

Well two moro passed by.
1 did not avoid Ralph's Bocicty, yet in
other ways evinced an extreme indif-
ference to it. A shade of anxiety and
thoughtfulness begnn to settle upon
his face:

Une morning Ralph took the cars
for (J . A collision occurred,
and a number of killed
and wounded. Tho news my
heart flutter like a frightened bird.
Till' most i fill siilii'it miIm na mvn

lul behold. One was in the Whose those around me?
breast pocket coat while What voice ppoke

hung j earnest, words What lips
As Finley (he old man's V ,n ,f hadn't

Irameshookas ... WhyRalph's! He
A.i.l had commiss-emotio- n,

and followed, hmed

approached

his

crowd

raised

tbis- -

death
the

man,

a

Look- -h
No,

in

would

justice
light,

day,
raved about

him

interest

upon There
and

sure,

irl,
dispositions

particularly well

much
beaniy

experienced when Hirst

into
my
could

nature

him
waif

every

lnatways

niilnnil
lhS.. fiailint- -

todhnt

lettor

opposition nature

my

under
circumstances

weeks

persons were
made

l.,.n,.,l in ,.,.,rn,.,l t t!...t,.i.
In the evenimr of the same dav I

heard voices on the norch.nmomr which
' distinguished my uncle's. I heard

fT. be.sJ fck it to her?
My turn into ice at

,lt, xvol,s; my brain reeled, and I
caught, at the table for support. What
dark were creeping up in- -

.!.... II l" I
10 HHI" 1 rusllL'a out UI'" llie
porch.

"You may break it as abruptly to
mo as you please, uncle. Ralph is
dead! Oh, my best beloved! that I
should see this hour!"

1 felt very faint then, and tho tears
streamed down the checks of a weary

fulil

How provoking it was! Well that
ls wi,y 1 ctlll,n ,0 'siiv lt! I don t
Cii 1Ulllh W01'th & doZC f
your common husbands.

Murines of Literary Men- .-l
s,.,.lus ,0 'uo a Wcll established fact
l)lati as a gt,m.rili ruie, literary men

jhavc been unfortunate in their marri- -

.,. ,.t,a, ;.., Milton, from sudden
1:ini.v W1. ... ...jr.. mn
away lroni tier studious husband.
Drvden wished that his was like an
llm.m U) bu changcd every vear;
Million: was cursed with a woman
whose temper would never let him
n,M at llom. op u,roaj. Xantippe
wi,--

,
, ,)ur:ltcs is well known; the

wife of liishop Cooper, in tho frenzy
o f the moment, ono day, consigned to
the Haines the manuscript of his lexi-

con, which had cost him the labor of
tld.-t- years; Montaigne protested he
would not marry a second time, even
il the goddess of wisdom wcro herself
lo oiler him bur hand. IJishop New-

ton declared that ho found tho study
of classic authors but ill agreed with
the study of butchers' bills; and Rous-

seau married a woman who was of a
most jealous temper, and who turned
out to be grossly illiterate. Of Shel-

ley, Uyron, and more recent instances,
it is needless to speak; and we can ea-

sily understand why Boyle, Bayle,
lloldics, Hume, Gibbon, nnd Adam
Smith made up their minds to cclli-bao- y.

There is evidently a lurking
meaning in the Arabian story of

which has hitherto escaped
the notice of commentators.

Never strive to hide your poverty,
lwr be ashamed to work. To work is
honorable. To bo idle is a disgrace.

Exi'Lais. Tho Home Journal, Win-
chester, npoloijUiiig for the errors in tba
paper of litis week, nmong other things
say.:

"Tlio panor was printed off before we
discovered lliem."

N'oiv, Hilly,., tell us how
. , you

.
got that

Pral8r?Ph ' PP. ' it was printed
u" uiiuo yuu uiatuvciuu me enuis uiM rf

r shM vcille Constitutionalist.
U " w' '7 " helP

Jou uul ul i" "quanuary , inio wnico
you have to blindly fallen, by staling
that we, in the Home Journal office, al-

ways print off the two sides of ibe paper

at different limes. (Guess you print off

both siJes of your paper at ooeei don't

you?) Well, the noiica about tha tr-

iors of the Journal,was on the insidt
and referred to tli ttionon lha outside,",

which were print! oS when wt discover- -

ed litem.
And oow we will tell you how we got

that paragraph in tho paper." We Grst

uroie il with ink on a piece of paper,
then hamled it to one ol our boys who

put it in type. Then it was put on a galley
and "proved," and then "locked up"
in the "chase" and put on the press.
Now you look light good at your press
and sea how it works, and how tha ink
is put on the type, and you may hart
some faint idea as to how wt got "that

u :.. .k. ur.vaiuKiapii iu m vavvt. ,f m iohia vuit r
pl"on as plain as putting breaj la

Yours, 4c .most respectfully, M 9 '

Ho ,


